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THE INITIATIVE IN MARRIAGE.

About this time of yrnv tho newspapers ubmiiid in Leap Yonr jokes.

";0?le would imnyine genorn! epidemic of "popping tlio

n uucstion" in the feminine world. Whether anything of the kind

fnrtliop thnn nvitntions to attend Jjcan lenr winces arm omn
K.tinlinna mill' Wf 11 1)0 nilCStiOllCd.

The old tradition that the initiative in marriage must lie taken

by the-nial- e sex is one of the most striking curiosities oi every uuy

custom. It would not bo easy to explain it fully. No doubt, their

are isolated eases where it is boldly ignored without, regard to the

calendar by women of resolute purpose. Hut. as n wholo it is deeply

in.rrnilwwl ill tllO female 111111(1.

In no other department of life's activities
.

is the initiative

in
so
. i"

closely confined to one side. As between tlio miyers nu seuers u

mcrchundise, it is hold to be legitimate for either one to take Hi"

lirst step without prejudice to his position. - Also it is eipially

appreprintc for the person who is employed to seek n position, aii'l

for tho employer to seek some one to Jill it.

It is hardly likely that the masculine mind imposed any .siieli law

"Women have no doubt instinctively felt that to be attractive the,

must exliibit a certain coyness, breeds contempt" anil

"absence makes the heart grow fonder" are two maxims that hau
deeply impressed the female mind. A woman may lie deeply in love

but she keenly realizes that she must not hold hersell too cheap. Sb,

must somehow give the impression that she is elusive and hard t.

capture if she would stimulate interest.
Of course the old rule is rather technical. A woman has a thou

sand silent ways of asking the fateful question with her oyo. while

the man is lamely halting and hesitating. Tile old tradition ma.

give tho man a sense of power, but it is an illusory one.

OUR HOMES AND OUR PEOPLE.

The home life of this community is an indication of the character

and makeup of the people who constitute the community.

Of course, you will find exceptions to every rule or life, but ii

18 an indisputable fact that the home life of this town and countrx

side is oue of the brightest, spots in our existence.
"Wo have been in a majority of the local homes, and in almost cvcr

case we have found a spirit of happiness, contentment and thrift
prevailing seven days in the week. Wo have found amicable rela

tions existing between the heads of families; we have found strong

indications of filial respect and devotion on the part ot children lot

their parents; wc have found a spirit of love and comradeship exist-

ing one toward another.
It speaks in volumes for tho homes, the people, and the community

.It indicates that we have a people who are above the average in

intelligence, moving in an atmosphere that elevates instead of de

stroys.
,. In the business house and the oflicos, in the factories and in Uk

hhops, we find a consistent, desire to be fairminded and just in the

commercial affairs of the day. That craving to "skin the otliei

fellow" so prevalent in some communities is happily absent here

Our people are moving steadily and persistently and consistent l

onward and upward and to better things and to a gmt'tcr future.

Such is the spirit of this community as we find it iu our lail.

rounds. It is n condition of which we are proud, of which every

citizen should be proud.
It is the mirror which reflects the inner life our our homes and

our people.

SOME BUSINESS.

According to statistical ligures furnished by the Department of

Commerce, the United States did some foreign business last Decern

her. The total imports into this country were $171,832,fo:, while the
exports were $:j'!),:HJ,492. Of these exports millions of dollars
worth of horses and mules were shipped across the water.

These figures look large, but. think of it ! Most of the material ex

ported included guns and ammunition to be used in killing off men

of other nations. When the war ceases there will be some falling
oil" in exports. The men will not be there to use the goods.

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Kconomy in low lirst cost and small cost
to oporato and maintain. Strength abil-

ity to stand up undor the hardest sort of
use. Simplicity--- a plain, sturdy, motor in

a wonderfully strong and light car, easy
for anybody to run and care for. Tho

Ford car your uccossity. Itunntnut $390;
Touring Car $M0; Coupelet $SD0; Town
Car $010; Sedan .tfUO, f. o. b. Detroit. On

sale and display at the Central Oarage,
112, 11 1, 11(5 Market street.
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Stingaree
By E. W. IIORNUNO,

Author of "Raffles"

Motion Pictures by
Kalem Company

Read the Story and
Then See the Pictures

Coprrlfht, IMS, br CharlM Bcrlb-ne- r
Son.

A BUSHRANGER AT BAY.

(Coatlnucd from Monday.)

And lie peered rattier pathetically
through tils class.

"Didn't the Finnic apply to the mafia
lue you were reading?"
"No; I have always rend the papers

when 1 could," said Sttngarccv nnd
suddenly Ik; whs smiling. "That's ono
reason why I make a specialty of
sticking up the mall," he explained.

Mr. Kentish wns not to bo drawn
Into n second deliverance on the hush
ranging career. "Is It a good num-

ber?" he naked, nodding toward tho
magazine.

The bti9hrn tiger picked It up.
. "Good- - enough for mi4."

"What date?"
"Nluth of December."
"Nearly three months ago. 1 wns in

London then," remarked Kentish in n

reflective tone.
"neallr?" cried Stingaree, under his

breath. His roleo vras as sott as the
other's, but there wns suppressed In
terest In his manner. His dark eyes
were only lens alight than the red
cigar that lie took from his teeth ns be
spoke, Aud he held It like n con
uolsseur, between fluger and thumb.
for all his ruined palate.

"I wns," repented Kentish. "I didn't
sail till the middle of the month."

"To think you were In town till near
ly ChriHtmas!" and Stingaree gazed en
vionuly. "It must be hard to realize.''
he added in some haste.

"Other tilings." replied Kentish, "nre
harder."

"I gather from a cartoon that the
new lnw courts are in use nt la9t.

"I wns nt the cinmlng."
"Then you may hare seeu this opera

that I have been rending about?"
Kentish asked what It wns. although

be knew.
"Iolantbe."
"Battier. 1 was there the flrst night.'
"The deuce you were!" cried

and for the next quarter of nn
hour this armed scoundrel, tho terror
of a district as lnrge ns England nnd
Wales, talked of nothing else to the
roan whom ho was about to bind to n
tree. Wiih the new opera equal to its
predecessors? Which were tho best
numbers? Did Punch do It Justice, or
wns there some Jenlousy in thnt rival
hotbed of wit and wLsdom?

Unfortunately, Guy Kentish had no
car for music, but he made a clear re.
port of the plot, could repeat somo of
the lord chancellor's quips, nnd was In
decided disagreement with the cap-
tious banter from which he wns given
more than one extract. And In default
of one of the new nlrs Stingaree round-
ed off the subject by dropping onco
more Into

For lie might have been a JlooBhlan,
A French or Turk or rrooshlan

Or perhaps
Or perhaps

But In spite of all temptations
To helone to other nation

He remains an Kngll.timanl
"I understand that might bo said ol

both of us," remarked Kentish, looking
the outlaw boldly In the eyes. "HUt
from all accounts I should haro
thought you were out hero before tho
days of tlllbort nnd Sulllvau."

"So I was," replied Stingaree with-
out frown or hesitation. "But you
amy also have heard that I am fond of
music any I can get. My only oppor-
tunities, ns a rule," tho bushranger
continued, smiling mischievously nt hU
cigar, "occur on tho stations I have oc-

casion to visit from I lino to time. Ou
ono n good lady played and sang Tina-for-

nnd 'Tho Pirates of Penzance' to
me from dewy evo to dawn. I'm bound
to say I sung some of it at sight my-

self, aud I flatter myself It helped to
pans mi embarrassing night rather
pleasantly for nil concerned. We had
all hand on the placo for our audience,
nnd when I left I wns formally pre-
sented with both scores, for I had Him
ply culled for horses, nnd horse were
nil I took, Only the other day 1 had
tho luck to confiscate a musical bos
which plays selections from 'Tho Pi-

rates.' I ought to have had It with me
la my swng."

So affable nnd uvea charming was
the quiet voice, so evident tho appre-
ciation of the Inst Inch of the cigar
which had thawed a frozen jiahito and
so conceivable a further softening thnt
Guy Kentish mado bolder than before.
Ha know what he meant to do. He
know how ho meant to do It And yet
it seemed Just possibly then) might bo
a gentler way.

"You don't always tako things, I
ho hazarded.

'"You mean after sticking up?"
"Yea."
"Oenorally, I fear; it's tho "wholo

meaning of the act,1' confessed Stinga-
ree, still the dandy in tono nnd phrase.
"Hut there have bocu exceptions." ho
added,

"Kxuctlyt" quoth Kentish. "And
there's going to bo another this after-
noon!"

Stingaree hurled tho stump of his
cigar Into thu scrub, and without u
word the vilJntn was. horn again, with
his hard eyes, his harder mouth, his
sinister scowl, his crag of a chin.

"So you come Jjiku to that!" ho cried
harxbly. "I thought you bad mora
sense. You will wake me tie you up
before jour time,"

"You may do esiHly what you like,"

retorted KentUh, a galling scorn in bin
unaltered vole. "Only, beforo you do
It, you may as well know v$x$ I am."

"My good atr, do you.suppoio I enro
who' you aroT" naked SUngareo, with
an nngry laugh nnd his anger Is tho
rarest thing in nil his nnnals.

"X am qulto suro you don't," respond-
ed Kentish. "Hut yon may as well
know my name, oTcn though you never
heard It before." And ho gnvo it with
a touch of triumph, not for ono mo-

ment to bo confounded with natnral
pride.

Tho bushranger stared htm steadily
In tho eyes; his hand had dropped once
moro upon the butt of his revolver.
"No, I nover did hear it before," lie
said. N

"I'm not surprised," replied the other
"1 was a new member "when you were
turned out of the club." Stlngnrco'a
hand closed; his eyes were terrible.
"And yet," continued Kentish, "the
moment I saw you nt closo quarters In
tho road I recognized you as"

"Stingaree!" cried tho bushrnngcr.on
a rich nnd vibrant note. "Let tho other
name pass your lips oven here and
It's tho last word that over will!"

"Very well," said Mr. Kentish, with
his unaffected shrug, "tint, you sec, 1

know nil nbout you."
"You'ro tbo only man who docs In

nil Australia!'' exclaimed tho outlaw
hoarsely.

"At present! I shan't be tho only
man long."

"You will," said Stingaree, us he
leaned over, revolver In hand. "You'll
be tho only man ever, because. Instead
of tying you up I'm going to shoot
you."

Kentish threw up his head In sharp
contempt

"What!" said he. "Sitting?"
Stingaree sprang to his feet In a

fury. "No; I Iinvo a brace!" he cried,
catching tho pack horse. "You shall
havo the other, If it makes you happy,
but you'll bo a dead man all the same.
I can baadle theso things, aud I shall
shoot to kill!"

"Then It's all up with you," said
Kentish, rlsiug slowly In his turn.

"All up with me? .What the devil do
you mean?".

"Unless I am at a certain place by a
certain time, with or without these
letters that are not yours, another let-

ter will bo opened."
Stlngnree's stare gradually changed

Into a smile.
"A little vague," snld he. "don't you

think ?'

"It shall bo as plain ns you please.
Tho letter I mean wns scribbled on tho
coach before I got down. It will only
be opened If I don't return. It con-

tains the name you can't bear to hear!"
Thero was a panse. The afternoon

sun was sinking with (southern pre-
cipitancy, and Kentish had got his
back to it by cool intent. Ho studied
the play of suppressed ruortlllcntlon
nnd strenuous philosophy In the swar-
thy face warmed by the reddening
light nnd admired the nrduous triumph
of Judgment over Instinct, even as a
certain admiration dawned through
tho monocle which Insensibly focused
bis attention.

"And suppose," said Stingaree "sup-
pose you return empty nt you came?"

"You will,'' said Stingaree as he leaned
over, revolver In hand.

A contemptuous kick nriit n pack of
letters spinning.

"I should feci under no obligation to
keep your secret."

"Aud you think 1 would trust you
to keep It otherwise?"

"If I gnvo you my word." said Ken-

tish, "I know you would."
Stingnreo made no Immedlute answer,

but he gazed In the sun flayed face
without suspicion.

"You wouldn't give me your word."
he said at last.

"Oh, yes, I would."
"That you would die without lettlus

that name pass your Up?"
"Unless I die dellrious-wl- th nil my

heart I have as much respect for It
as you."

"As much!" ce'joed tho bushranger
In a st range blend of bitterness and
obligation. "Hut how could you ex-

plain tho bags llow could you have
taken them from ma?"

Kentish nhiuged onco moro.
"You left them, I fcuad them. Or

you were sleeping, but I was un
armed."

"You would lio llko that-- to save my
uamo?"

"And a man whom I remember per--

foctly- "-
. Stlngureo heard no mora; ho was

down ou his knees, collecting tho let-te- rs

Into heaps uud shoveling them Into
tlio bags,

"You can't curry them,'' said ho when
uouo remained outside. "I'll take them
for you aud flump them on tho track."

"J havo to puss tho time till mid-

night 1 can manugo them lu two
Journeya." '

Out SUngareo Insisted, ana presently

4

stood ready to mount his marc.
"You giro mo your word, Kentish?"
"My word of honor."
"It la something to have ono to give!

I aliall not como back thli way--. Wo
shall have tho Clear Corner police on
our tracks by moonlight, and tho more
they hnvo to chooso from the better.
So I must go. You havo given mu
your word. You wouldn't enro to giro
mo"

But his hand went out n little its ho
spoke, and Kentish's met It seveti-clghth- s

of tho way.
"Glvo this up, man! It's a poor

game, when all's said. Do give It upl"

Question Followed Question, Compli-
ment Capped Compliment.

urged tho man of tho world with the
warmth of a lad. "Como bncl: to Kng-lan- d

and"
Hut tho hand he had detained was

wrenched from his, nnd in the pink
sunset sifted through tho pines, Stln-garc- o

vaulted into his saddle with an
oath.

"With a price on my skin!" be cried,
and galloped from tlio gully with u bit-

ter laugh.
And In the moonlight sure enough

came bobbing horsemen, with II utter-
ing pugurees nnd .short I imlt-- with sil-

ver buttons, but they saw nothing of
tbo missing ;asseugcr, who hud car-
ried tho bags some distance down the
road, nnd had found them quite a o

couch in a certain box clump
commanding u sufficient view of the
rond. Nevertheless, when the little
coach came swaying on its leathern
springs, its scarlet enamel stained
black as Ink in the moonshine, he was
ou the spot lo stop It with uplifted
arms.

"Don't shoot!" he cried. "I'm tho
passenger you put down this nftcr-noon.- "

And the driver nenrly tumbled
from his perch.

"What about my mall bags?"' he re-
covered himself enough to ask. for It
wns perfectly plain that the preten-
tiously Intrepid passenger had been
skulking all day in the scrub, senred
by the terrors of the rond.

"They're in that clump." replied Mr.
Kentish. "And you can get them your-
self or send some one else for them,
fir I've carried them far enough."

"Thnt be blowcd for n yarn!" cried
tho driver, forgetting his benefits in
tho virtuous Indignation of tlio mo-

ment.
"I don't wonder ut your thinking It

one," returned tho other mildly, "for I

never had such nbsolutc luck lu all my
life."

And he went on lo amplify his flrst
lio like n man.

Meanwhile n great crowd gathered
about Kentish. Ho seemed like a man
from another world. There were so
many questions hurled nt hi m that ut
flrst he refused point blank to nnswer
nny of them. There was n movement
on tho part of the crowd to carry him
on their shoulders, which he quickly
checked. He actually had to light his
way through the crowd. The crowd,
finally noting his evident embarrass-
ment, fell back.

Hut when tho bags were really back
In tho coach, plied roof high ou those
of tho downward mail, then It wns
worso fun for Guy Kentish outside
than even he hnd anticipated. Ques-
tion followed question, compliment cap-
ped compliment, nnd a certain un-

steady undercurrent of Incredulity by
no means lessened his embarrassment.
Had ho but told the truth he felt ho
could havo borne the praise, and In-

deed enjoyed it for lie had done for
better than anybody was likely to sup-
pose, and already It was Irritating to
hnvo to keep that circumstance a se-

cret Yot ono thing he wns able to
say from his soul before tlio coach
drow up nt the next stage.

"You should have a spell here." tho
driver had suggested, "and let me pick
you up agaiu on my wny back. You'd
soon lay hands on the bird himself, if
you can put salt on his tall as you've
dono. And no ono else can. We wsnt
a few moro chums lll;o you."

"I daro say!"
And the now chum's tout- - bore Its

own significance.
"You don't mean," cried tho driver,

"to go nnd tell me you'll hurry homo
after this?"

"Only by the first steamer!" said
Guy Kentish.

And he kept that word as well,
(Tho End.)

This episode of "Stingaree' vtlll be
shown nt the Washington Theater In

the near future. Watch fur date.

fok Titj;i school chiedken.

Hoys uud girls who havo been bend'
lug ovor their dosha for woeks and
mouths, and often studying at homo
late into tho night, get Into a weak,
norvous, run-dow- n condition, and wise
mothers will tako tho udvlco of our
local druggist, I'ccor Drug Company,
and glvo such children Vino!, because
It Is a non-secr- et preparation which
contains tho three oldest tonics
known, and Ii guaranteed to strength-
en and restoro hcalUi to weak, over-

worked, run-dow- n people, and to cure
chronic coughs, colds and bronchitis,
or you can get your money hack

New York has 4,500 hotels and

0o to the new York:
Store to Buy I

Our Mrs. Straus is now In the East to buy the Jbiggest stock of Spring Goods wc ever had. Wc
need room for them. What ever is left of Winter
Goods will be sold regardless of cost in value.

Tobacco Cotton
Farmers, buy your Cotton now. Price aver-- 7

ages from 2c to 4c. Wc save you money by buying ?
of us.

Just In
A great line of Muslin Underwear direct from Jthe factory. Beautiful goods and full size.
Corset Covers, Gowns and Skirts price 19c

to $1 worth much more. 0
NEW YORK STOREj
S. STRAUS, Proprietor. PHONE 571. A

iiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiH
ONI! DOZEN KINDS

ItltAN
mixkii ri:i:ii
middlings
mxsi:i:d jieai.
cottonseed meal
rrxuiio ciioi'

8 1. C. EVERETT & CO.
i I.. T Anderson. II 1.. Jackson. .1

I.. Reese. Klcmlngsburg: .1. W. Doyle.

.Mnysllck; Will Gnrvnr. Snrdis; ('. .1

Mays, IMummer'H Uindlng; J. H. Cur-le-

Wcdonln: John Slieeler. V. T

Kenton and K. ('. Grover of Mt. Olivet,
were nil interested farmer on tho lo-

cal tobacco market Monday. A glance
at the above list shows a wide rang"

rxiox (jit.u.NS
CEIIEI.IA DAIItV
CAM' MEAI.
TANKAGE
SCUATOH FEED
CHICKEN CIIOWDEIt

H

ot territory covered by our tobacco
men. Kvery day la tlio week shows
the great territory covered by them.

If one class of business men reaches
this number of people, whnt would be

the result If all business men would
write nt one time nnd mako such a
canvass for business, what would It
mean to MaysvIIle?

: Have You Seen the

OrchidFloweringSweetPeas
5 Just Coming Into Bloom?

First time ever grown in Maysville, as the seed

are very expensive, and you only find them in the best
stores in the large cities, and are known as the Butter-- J
fly sweet peas. See them in our window. They make J
beautiful corsage boquets. g

C. P. DIETERK H .iR. f
PHONE 152 J

MIMMIIIIBB

"Trade comes where it is
invited and stays where it is
well treated."

Hence, it stands to rea-
son that we are going to
give our customers the best
service and quality.
Mcllvain, Humphreys & Knox

Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Phone 250. 207 Sutton Street. Maysville, Ky.

Follow the Crowd
To The

Liberty House
Not in the Combine!

C. M. JONES, Manager.

R. 6. HOLTOfi, Assistant Manager.

A. M. PERRY, Auctioneer.


